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against his legs in a perfectly friendly
way.”

“Klssing her hand, was he?” I growl-
ed. “The beast! Klasing her—8ibyl,
my dear, I can't allow you to-tell me—
er—family secrets, You know it's not
proper. Really it lsn’t”

“Rot!” |sald Sibyl elegantly, “And
be put a ring on it, too—her hand, you
know. What would he be doing that
for?: Bhe wouldo't let him kiss her,
though. Bhe said: ‘Not yet. Give me &
Jittle "—

“Bibyl,” sald I firmly, “that Is
snough. I mustn't listen to you Elin
~Lady Elinor wouldn't ke it at all
Ah, Bib, Bib, it's a bitter world! I
san't see any good in it.”

“'What can't you sce any good ln?’
Inquired Lady Hiinor from the door-
way."”

I rose and made a bow,

“T ecanh't see any good,” sald I, “in
not giving Bib all the sweets she wants,
Cutting her off that way only leads to
immorality.”

Lady Bilnor shook her l}md,

“It's very'bad for Sibyls tummy,”
said she.

“Her tummy?”’ 1 Inquired. “Why, I
ghonld have said It was rather”— But
& gentleman never betrays a confi-
dence, and I held my peace.

Lady Binor sat down in the blg
chair before the fire and leaned for-
ward with her elbows upon her knees.

tried ‘to cateh a glimpse of her left
hand, but it was hidden In the folds of
ber gown. :

“gib, darilng,” said she presently,
“vour hands are very, very shocking.
Dott't you want to go and have them
washed as 4 #peclal favor to me?’

- byl swallowed the last of the toffee
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a firm hold opon the arms of my chair,
“AlL" she murmured—“ull, Ted, but
one—one very foolish and—and very
dear dissenter, who's dear for his
great, great folly and foolish becanse—
why, because he's such a dear.”

“But whose opinlon Is of no welght,”
sald 1.

“Whose opinion,” sald Lady Elinor,
“must be of no welight, must be erased
with—with the other—dear things to
make that memory page blank.”

“Ah that memory page!” said L
“It's the sweetest of all the pages,”
gshe murmured, “the very sweetest."
“If only it needn’t be erased,” sald L
“Erased it must be,” declared Lady
Elinor firmly. “Oh, Teddy, Teddy,
weren't they good old days, 'those
days? How did we ever come to stray
out of paradise, Teddy, after we'd gone
8o far in? Is there a little mguked
gate in the wall that we opened
chance, that we thought would

us still farther in? Were we too
looking at each other to see
our feet were turned?’

“We dide't stray out”™ sald I,
my head In my hands, *“We
chocked out—by the main

the fire with a lttle faraway smile
and her face, with the soft red glow
thrown up across it, was the most
beautiful thing 8 man ever saw.

“Of course we were only children,”
ghe cried softly, “but soch dear chil-
dren, Ted. Why mayn't people be
children always? Why must they
grow up ™

“They needn't grow up,” sald L
“Why must they be taught wisdom 1"
demanded Elinor. “Why mayn't they
be left in their belfef that love Is the
only thing?" )
“Love {8 the only thing, Elnor,”
pald I. “Wisdom's a lle. Love s the
only. thing"

Lady Elinor shook her head.

“The wise people say no, Teddy"
#he murmured. ‘““They “tell me that
love Is all dreams, castles in Spaln,
and that there's mno ‘happiness In
Spain.”

“I should make yon happler than
ever Brayten will,” sald I bitterly, It
was a contemptible thing to say, for
she was wearing Brayton's ring.
Hlinor gave a little, low, gaspin

nd her eyes closed for an /instani

o
all, Teddy

| T should—I shall become used

‘| Listen. Brayton is thirty-nine—nearly

w ng. Brayton wouldn't

off at his club of an evening. Brayton
8 bit—solid. Still, he'd be nice to you

of lis table. You would ornafnent It

ery,
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T
vw!dml;mmlm 18 bappiness
“Upon my falth,” said I

“Thay say not” sald Elinor

Brayton after—after awhile, Ho's &
good sort, Ted. He loves me, I think,
and—and he has a great deal of mon-
ey, I shall be a power, shan't 1

“Is that enough?' shld I

“It Isn't what I'd dreamed, Ted,”
she pald, *“I'd dreamed—oh, such a
Iife! No power, Teddy; no great po
sition—just bappiness!  Just two
young, foolislh, dear people, who loved
each other madly, worshiped each
other—just thelr life together, a self-
Ish life, I suppose, for no one else
came Into It at all. There were just
the two of—of them, and nothing else
counted in the least, They never grew
up, you know, my two people; they
wouldn't let each other grow up,
They were Infants, always, about most

people In Spain!
what they'd say and how they'd act
toward each other; how they'd sit

they’d stop, and understand each other
quite as well-that's a test—ob, and
[--1 think she'd like her head where—
it belonged, and if bhe should bhappen
¢o kiss her, there'd be no one but the

|

mustn't wander there.
I've dreamed of. Isn't it mad?
isn't what's before me."

“No,” sald L “No, Elinor, that
what's before you. Have you
of what you've to -look forward to?

i1 7

forty. He's growing a bit stout, Elinor,
He'll be fat in five years, and bhe's un-
deniably bald at the tonsure. He likes
his dinnér—he even loves it—and for a
couple of hours afterward be’s somno-
leat. I den't like talking sbouwt men
behind their backs, but this is a time

& doux bef

t wouldn't .
and spoll things.

fre.
fall g
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wouldn't fit into a castie in Spain; he's

~if you didn't Interfere with him,
He'd be proud to have you at the head

Elinor, and I dare say you'd get on to-
gether In a very friendly, peaceable
sort of fashion—in England, not In
Bpain.”

Hlinor dropped her face Into her
arms, and her bowed shoulders quiver-
ed and shook. -
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Tramp Equilibrist in Mght and beavy
balancing

Ilustrated Songs by
FRANK ). DAYTON
Singing “I'll Be Waiting in the Gloam-
ing Sweet Gemevieve”
ETHEL VIOLA
Monologuist and Commedienne
The Eccentric Comedian
JIM ROWE
That is the time I Always?
The Comedy Pair

Overture .

“Ah, no, no!” she moaned. “Ah, no,
no, Teddy! Not that. I—I ean’t bear
neoT

Then after a long time she looked up
onte more. Her beautiful face was
very flushed, and there were tears wet
upon her cheeks.

“It’s Impossible,” said she. “I ean't
do It. I was mad even to fancy for an
instant that I could bear such a life
after—after everything.”

8he pulled the diamond and ruby
ring from ber finger suddenly and
threw it from her as If it burned her
band. It rolled into the gloom beyond
the circle of firelight, the three gema
fiashing as they went,

“Let them say what they will!" cried
Lady Elinor. “Oh, take me away to
Spain, T "

Then I stood up before her and held
out my arms, .

“Come to 8pain, Elinor!” sald L

Theaters In Bhakespeare's Time.
The typleal theater In Shakespeare's
time was of wood, circular or hexago-
pal In form, belng modeled externally
on the general structure of the old
amphitheaters for bull and bear bait-
Ing. The interior was fashioned after
the manner of an inn yard. The pit
was scorched by the sun, while the
acters were protected by a thatched
penthouse. The scenery was supplied
by the imagination of the aundlence,
but what was lacking In scenery was
made up in nolse and bustle, things
being kept very lively In that diree-
tion. The most numerous class among
the avdience was rolstering appren-
tices. On the stage and In other parts
were fashionable dandles, swashbuc-
Kklers, writers and actors, These, It is
interesting to know, always had free
passes, The play lasted two hours
on an average, and, considering tho
nolse and the smells which accom-
panied the performance, one was, it |
is presumed, not sorry when “the
actors dropped on their knees to pray
for the gueen.”

They Maks You Feel Good,
The pleasant purgative effect exper-
ienced by all who use Chamberlain's
Btomach and Liver Tablets, and the
healthy condition of the body and mind
which they creste makee one fesl joy-

HIGGINS & LAMAR

] In Upto-Date Innovations

BILLY CUMBY

THY MISSISSIPPI COON SHOUTER

Monologist Comedian—Comedy Bueck
and Wing Dancer
Novelty Musical Artists
DAVY & EVERSON
Direct From the East
THE STAROSCOPE
Will now make you laugh, presenting
“The Ladieg of the Whip”
Patrons of this theatre will please re-

port any diseourtesy to the management,
as our aim is to present té our audience
at all times a good, elean, moral, high-
class performance, and having made ar-
rangements for bookings in ocomnection
with the large Fastern cifeuits will be
in & position to presént to the Astoria
public the best talent playing the West
in advanced vaudeville.
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Third-class ocean rates on “Empresees.”

$20.75 to Hamburg, “Bremen, Antwerp.
#28.75 to Liverpool, London, (ilasgow, |
#82.50 to Scandinayian oommon ports,
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WHEN YOU WANT PRICES THAT ARE RICHT

Write us, we're here for that purpose

The Work We Do ...

nx:{thin in the electrical Business, Bell’'s House Phoy:
de wfrhg and Fixtures installed and kept in reg
We will be glad to quote you prices. |

“OUR PRICES WILL DO THE REST ™

“ELEEL & EWART

UNIVERSAL

Stoves and Rang NG

Every one Guaranteed
We Buy them in Car Load Lots 2

The Foard & Stokes Ha'.rdwa“m EE |

Incorporated
Successors to Feazd & Btokes Co

HE GEM
|.C. F. WISE, Prop, '

Choice Wines, Liguera
and Cigars
Bot Lunch at all Houwrs
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